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in an enlightened manner, to the end that 
the government shall receive honest, artis- 
tic returns for money expended, and that 
our public places should thus cease to be- 
come the dumping grounds for aesthetic ' 
incompetency. 

As to the National Academy, no man 
may say what shall be done there. The 
narrow methods, the utter indifference to 
progress and the selfishness of its policy, 
are beyond the pale of dispassionate criti- 
cism. Of course, since the world began, 
power has brought conservatism. Con- 
servatism however that refuses the mild 
honor of full membership in its body to 
the most distinguished American painter of 
the last half of the nineteenth century, one 
who has been exalted by nearly every other 
governmental art body but his own, is so 
irremediable as to be hopeless. 

LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP 

A Friend would have us own a thousand 
Friends, Nor seek a single star's bright 
glow to dim ; But Love for selfish mastery 
contends And bids us have no other love 
but him. 




A VISIONS J. D.W. 

^)\E had journeyed far to 
I gaze upon the monument 
| raised by a grateful people 
: to commemorate the noble 
i deeds of their hero. 
' Now, as he neared it in 
the dusk of evening, he paused to lift his 
eyes upward from the base of the hill on 
which it stood, to where its lofty column 
pierced the sky. 

As he paused he heard the sound of 
many voices raised in angry discord, 
wrangling shouts and jeers filled the air, and 
he saw a brawling crowd assaulting their 
god! 

It lay, a dreadful and monstrous creature 
in the similitude of a huge tortoise, upon 
a platform slightly raised above the earth 
at one side of the monument. 

At first the stranger thought it but the 
representation of their god, carved in stone, 

SCENE IL A wicr d dungeon — con- 
tinuation of song heard outside** 
Enter Servant in dazed condition — 
notices door, and with key attempts 
to open same. 



